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Until | get You 


Crowds of people were waiting out back after the show. Tired from the show, the members of Hanoi Rocks 
said their final goodbyes as they all got on the bus. As their bus drove on the high way, towards the open 


road to their next show, the guys all sighed in relief. That is for Razzle, who was leaning on the wall sleeping. 
"There he goes again" Nasty said pointing at Razzle. 
Sami gets next to Andy to say, "Hey lets get the cream and see if he'll slap himself!" 


Michael was sitting in a chair taking his makeup off, he was in no mood for the boys shenanigans this night. 
Especially towards such a poor and sweet thing like Razzle. 


"Okay, | think we've all had a long day." Michael said getting up to put Razzle in the bottom bunk. 


The rest of the guys groaned as they called it a night. Michael slept in the bottom bunk across from Razzle's 
to keep an eye on him. He didn't know why the others were so mean to him, but then again Razzle was kind of 
a prankster himself. Michael looked over to see a sleeping Razzle laying in his bunk. Michael heart was at easy 


knowing that he was alright. 


After a few hours on the road, it was about one in the morning when the bus was driving through some thick 
forest. The temperature was getting colder, Mike was starting to wake up from a noise he heard outside his 
bunk. Michael gots a chill running down his body, ‘Who the fuck would be up? he thought. Thinking that it was 
Sami trying to pull a prank on him, Michael quickly opened the curtain ready to beat the shit out of him. 


He looked around, not a sign of anyone, not even Razzle in his bunk. Michael got worried, he started to get out 


of his bunk when he realized that Razzle was on the floor. It looked like Razzle had fell out of bed half asleep. 
"Razzle" Michael had whispered, reaching out to him but couldn't get. 


Mike tried again, and that's when Razzle had started to get up. He stumbled on his hands and knees as he 
crawled half way into Michael's bunk. Razzle laid his head on Michael's chest, he was surprised as hell since 
Razzle was so close to his crouch. Michael tried to get Razzle out of his bunk to put him back into his own, 
but Razzle was latching on and didn't want to let go. 


Michael had to crawl out of his out of his bunk without making a sound so he wouldn't wake up the guys, or 
Razzle. Once out, Michael grabbed a hold of Razzle, he couldn't help but notice his dorky little face as he slept. 
After a moment for gazing at his mate, Michael got knocked out of it by the noise one of the guys made. He 
knew Razzle was tired as hell from the show and probably wanted to sleep, just like him. 


So Michael quickly placed him back in his bunk and crawled in his own. With a deep breath Mike tried to take it 
easy and fall back to sleep. His body was relaxed in the silent night. Not a second later was when a dark 
shadow had casted itself over the bunk's curtain. Michael was startled when a hand reach to him. He turned 
over and found Razzle back again. Mike was astonished at his fucking effort to keep coming in his sleep. 


Michael got ready to put him back when he felt how cold Razzle was, he stopped and heard the little 
whimpers. Razzle was shaking. Michael knew he couldn't put him back so he decided to let him stay for the 
night, it wouldn't do no harm in that. 


He wrapped him under the covers, while doing that he got on top of Razzle to move to the other side. Razzle 
was now placed against the wall, if one of the guys were to wake up and wanted to bother him Razzle was at 


least protected. 


After losing count at al the times he had to please Razzle in his sleep, Michael thought he could sleep threw 
the night with all of that work. But an unconscious Razzle wanted to get closer to his new teddy bear, secured 


his arm around Michael and a leg on top. Michael was now tangled in Razzle's grip, he knew at this point just to 


give in and let the little fluff get comfy. 


‘Razzle was always rice to me' Mike thought, ‘his smile always seemed to lighten my heart. Michael wrapped 
his arm around Razzle's head to bring in down, placing him to rest on Mike's chest. Kissing his head, he said 
good night to Razzle, for now Michael didn't have a care in the world. He was happy being where he was. 


That morning, or rather almost noon, Michael had woken up from the best sleep of his life. He held his eyes 
closed as his arms stretched Reaching out for Razzle, Michael was alarmed when he couldn't feel him. He 
stumbled on his way out of the bunk, landing flat down on the floor. From there he heard the clatter of a cup. 


Michael looked to see Razzle cuddled up on the couch under a blanket. 

"You alright man?" Razzle said in an overwhelming way. 

From the floor Michael said "Yeah, | just fell looking for something." 

Razzle smiled back, "Well your in no rush now, so does that mean you fell for me.." 

Michael pulled himself up onto his elbows, he looked up smiling at Razzle and chuckled. He got off the floor and 


went to Razzle, bouncing his way on the couch next to him. Razzle threw the blanket over him as Michael 


became snugged with him. 


